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“UNITED WE STAND!” 





PUCK. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE.— The most of the articles and illustrations 
in Puck are copyrighted in Great Pritain. All persons are cau- 
tioned against using any of them without permission. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


NE OF PUCK’s contemporaries, which is noted 

for virtue of rather a bilious tone, lately 
referred in an editorial to the growth of Socialism 
in this country. The day before, a crowd of 
«« Socialist-Anarchists,” whatever sort of anomaly that may be, had gathered 
in front of the State House at Boston and demanded from the Governor 
and Legislature of Massachusetts ‘labor colonies, State factories and farms, 
the construction of good country roads and respectable municipal dwell- 
ings for the people, and a long list of other works, the cost of which 
must mount far into the tens of millions of dollars.” In disposing of 
this occurrence, our contemporary took Mr. Edward Bellamy severely to 
task for having written a novel called ‘* Looking Backward.” In fact, it 
became quite cross with Mr. Bellamy, as with a naughty boy, implying 
that he alone is to blame for the demonstrations of Nationalism or Socialism 
to which the country is occasionally treated. We give this contemporary 
credit for being usually more thorough. In this instance it was superficial. 
Jules Verne wrote ** Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea;” yet we 
have heard of no concerted movement to popularize the voyage he describes. 
Rider Haggard has written of strange lands that are fairly encrusted with 
gold and precious stones, yet no perceptible tide of emigration has set toward 
them. Mr. Ignatius Donnelly, the gentleman who exposed Shakspere’s 
duplicity to an eager world, has written of the lost city of Atlantis; yet we 
hear of no company being formed to raise Atlantis out of the wet. In fact, 
it does not require extended research to convince one that people do not take 
their fiction seriously nowadays unless it has a substantial foundation under it. 
If we may justly attach «*blame” to the leaders of any school of philosophy, 
as our contemporary has it, the blame in this case does not fall on Mr. 
Bellamy, but upon the Republican party. That party is responsible for 
whatever hold the Socialistic idea has upon the minds of the people to-day. 
The student of sociology has known this for a long time. ‘To the masses 
of the people it has been a truth for a much shorter time; —it was hard 
to convince them that the benign Protection of the Republican party and the 
alarming doctrine of Socialism were the same. Yet, even the dullest 
voter could not have blinked the truth much longer, for the Republican 
idea, like any other idea that has vitality, was fast attaining its full and 
logical growth. The Republican party passed the Federal Elections law, 
and then tried to make that law even more Socialistic by the passage of 
Mr. Lodge’s force bill. It increased a customs tariff that was already bur- 
densome. It paid large bounties to the producers of sugar and the miners 


AS TO THE 
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STATE OF MIND. 
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HAVE THEY A PULL? 
IRST BROOKLYNITE. —1 ’m disappointed in 

Schieren. I thought he was going to give 

us a reform administration. 
SECOND BROOKLYNITE. — Well, is 
n’t he doing the best he can? What 
is your complaint ? 
FIRST BROOKLYNITE.— Why, so far as I can 
make out, all the amateur dramatic organizations 
are still in full blast. 





AN UNKNOWN 

Lit rLE CLARENCE.— Pa! 

Mr. CALLIPERS.— Now, look here, my son! If 
you begin to ask foolish questions I ’Il send you to bed. 
Understand? 

‘<I was n’t going to, Pa. 

‘“*H’m! What about?” 

‘* You know how puckery alum is, Pa?” 

¢' Yes,” 

‘*Well, I was wondering how much alum it would 
take to pucker up Senator Peffer’s mouth so he could n’t 
talk for a week.” 


QUANTITY. 


” 


I was only wondering. 





THE UNITED States Senate must make Truth feel 
grateful that the eternal years of God are hers. 


SOME MEN have such confidence in their ability that 
they would start a sun-umbrella business in London. 


of silver. It was fast making over the Govériinient of the United States 
after the idea of the Socialist, who believes in a ghost called the « State,” 
which has power to make him prosperous. It needs only ordinary percep- 
tion to determine that, under this policy, the Socialistic element would 
soon become as important here as it is in France. The condition of affairs 
in that country is a valuable object lesson to us. The French Republic is 
more Republican than we are; — that is, it has made its way farther into 
the swamp of Republican Protection. As a natural result, it has bred 
more Socialists than we have, and the Frenchman is more liable than the 
American to attend an informal explosion of dynamite. We had, in the 
Fall of 1892, a very satisfactory revolt against Socialism. The Republican 
party brought it about by striding toward its goal at too sharp a pace. An 
impressive minority, however, still clings to the Republican fallacy of pater- 
nalism. A good part of this minority would be content to let the Repub- 
lican party work to its end in its own way. The rest, clearer headed or 
more logical, see that if Republican Protection is a good thing, Socialism, 
— which is the only complete and symmetrical Protection — would be bet- 
ter, and should be had without any beating about the bush. So deeply 
has the Republican doctrine become rooted in the American mind, that 
the Socialistic party, with its offshoots, is now a factor in American potitics. 
The Populists form one off-shoot of that party. The Populist is an ama- 
teur Socialist. The Socialist is a logical Republican. 


* 
* * 


Then there is a class of people who call themselves Socialists because 
they know no better name, and because they are dissatisfied with the pres- 
ent order of things. Their unrest has been heightened by the last and 
the present session of Congress. The Senate delayed the repeal of the 
Sherman law, and the people paid for the delay. The Senate has delayed 
and endangered the passage of the Wilson Bill, and the expense again falls 
upon the peopie. They might pay it with better grace if the Senate used 
its time for profitable discussion. But, when that body, week after week, 
does nothing but devise new ways to avoid discussion and a vote; when 
the little progress that is made is due to some parliamentary trick, then it 
is not surprising that an important number of voters should demand a 
system under which their affairs could be managed with plain, common, 
business sense. A year’s industrial stagnation may be laid largely to the 
fact that the Senate of the United States has tied its own hands. Nor is 
it surprising that there should be drawn into the ranks of the disaffected 
an element which has wearied of corruption in politics and the indifference 
of the people to it. Still another class swells the ranks of the agitators. 
It is made up of earnest and impartial students of the daily press. They 
read more than they think. They thus become convinced that the country 
is going to smash, no matter what party is in power. It is not surprising, 
we repeat, that the types described, — the progressive Republican, the 
man disgusted with an idle Congress, the man wanting clean_ politics, 
and the man who tries to digest the editorials of all parties — should unite 
in demanding that this Government start over again on new lines. Thus 
far, happily, the Socialist-Populist-Nationalist-Anarchist forms a noisy but 
insignificant minority. But he will continue to exist and to make noise 
until we stamp out the Repubtican heresy that the United States Govern- 
ment should turn the whole country into one vast alms-house. And this 
heresy cannot be stamped out until the Democratic party — the only party 
regarding it as a heresy — comes to a better understanding of its duty and 
opportunity. 





Who is this un-for-tu-nate in-di-vid-u-al ? 
He seems to re-quire as-sist-ance. 
Pro-tect-ed Mo-nop-o-list, be-fore the Wil- 


son Bill is passed. 








A TARIFF PRIMER LESSON. 


Here he is a-gain. He seems to be an- 
gry. 
nop-o-list, as he will ap-pear aft-er the 
Wil-son Bill is passed. 


It is the Yes; it is the same Pro-tect-ed Mo- 





























HER CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT. 


PROFESSOR JOLISAINT. — Vous derive, Madame, no doubt, ze pleasure and ze benefeet from ze 
langue Francaise ? 

Mrs. CAsH. — Oh, yes! — of course — the pleasure is all right; but the benefit — now, honestly, 
Professor, don’t you think French is frightfully bad English ? 


APRIL IST. THE UNAPPRECIATIVE EDITOR, 
‘ . - ALYs.— That nasty old magazine has sent back our story! 
MAE.— The mean old things! And I had tied the manuscript in 
C 
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ay ess ee Gee such beautiful blue silk ribbon, too! 
Sends you a message true: 


All the world is fresh and green 
— And so are you, —and so are you! 





Did you hear the dove say ; a 
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Roses redden in the breeze, 
The parsley 's zz the soup! 
—And so are you, —and so are you! 
Heard you the goose's lay, 
‘* This is April Fools Day?” 


. 

E Crocuses are peeping out, 
Lilies and jonquils gold ; 

ie New Spring suits are seen about, i 
The latest styles are sodd. y 

é — And so are you, — and so are you! 

Z Hear you the donkey bray 

i “This is April Fools Day?” 

i 

is April smiles and April tears 


Be yours this month, sweetheart ; 
April hopes and foolish fears — 
Farewell, e’en fools must part! 
—And so must we, — and so must we! 
Hear the gentle sephyrs sigh — 
“My April Fool — good-by.” 


HAD STUDIED ONE BRANCH. 
SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER.— Do you know how many 
translations of the Bible have been made in the work of converting 
the heathen ? 
Boy.— No, Ma’am; but I know all about the guns that was 
used, A CORRECT ESTIMATE. 
Tourist (in Oklahoma).— What is the population of this town? 
ALKALI IKE (fromptly).— Eight hundred and sixty-seven souls, and 
thirty-one real-estate agents. { 





THE GooD measure of the vegetable peddler always appears at 
the top. 





No. 


CUTWATER 


HE STORY I am about to tell is hardly a story at all. Perhaps I had 
better call it a report, and let it go at that, with a word of explanation 
as to how I came to report it. 

In 1884 a new state survey and a new re-districting act between them 
cut off about one-quarter of a northern timber county close to the Canada 
border, and delivered over the severed portion to its neighbor on the 
southerly side, a thickly settled county with several large towns and with 
important manufacturing interests. This division left the backwoods 
county temporarily without a judiciary or a place of holding court. But 
the act provided for the transfer of all pending cases to the courts of the 
more fortunate county down below, and gave the backwoods District 
Attorney the privilege of trying in the said courts such cases as might 
arise in his own bailiwick during his term of office then current. 

No such cases occurred, however, until the period stated by the act 
was nearly at an end, when the District Attorney of the mutilated county 
came down to Metropole, our County Seat, to try a murder case. As 
our backwoods neighbors were a somewhat untrammelled, uncouth and 

free-and-easy folk at their quietest, his coming 
naturally attracted some curious interest, 
especially after it became known that he 
had come into town sitting side by side 
with the prisoner in the smoking-car, 
and discussing politics with him. His 
name was Judge Cutwater, and he was 
generally spoken of as Cutwater of Sen- 
eca — perhaps because he had at some 
time been a Judge in Seneca, New York; 
perhaps because there was no compre- 
hensible reason for so calling him, any 
more than there was comprehensible 
reason for various and sundry other 
things about him. 
He was a man who might have 
been sixty or seventy or eighty. Indeed, 
he might have been a hundred, and he 
may be iow, for all I know. But he was lean, 
wiry, agile, supple and full of eternal youth. 
He might have been good-looking if he had cared 
to be, for he had a fine old-fashioned eagle face, and a handsome, flowing 
gray moustache, the grace of which was spoiled by a straggling thin wisp 
of chin whiskers, and a patch of gray stubble on each cheek. And, of 
course, he chewed tobacco profusely and diffusely, and in his long, grease- 
stained, shiny broadcloth coat, his knee-bagged breeches, his big slouch 
hat, and his eye-glasses with heavy black horn rims, suspended from his 
neck by a combination of black ribbon and pink string, he looked what 
he was, as clearly as though he had been labelled —the representative 
of the Majesty of the Law among a backwoods people out of odds with 
fortune, desperate, disheartened, down on their luck, and lost to self-re- 
spect. 

He said he was a good Democrat, and I think he was. He saw the 
prisoner locked up, bade him a kindly ‘*Good night, Jim,” and ordered 
the jailer to let him have all the whiskey he wanted. Then Judge 
Cutwater called on his brother of the local bench, greeting him with a 
ceremonious and stately dignity that absolutely awed the excellent old 
gentleman, and dropping an enormous Latin quotation on him as he 
departed, just by way of utterly flattening him out. After that he strolled 
over to the hotel, grasped the landlord warmly by the hand, and in the 
space of half an hour told him a string of stories of such startling novelty, 
humor and unfitness for publication that, as the landlord enthusiastically 
declared, the recent Drummers’ Convention could not be said to be «in it” 
with the old man. 

The next day the case of Jim Adsum for the murder of his mate in 
a logging camp was called in court; and District Attorney Cutwater’s 
trying of it was a circus that nearly drove old Judge Potter into an 
apoplectic fit, and kept the whole court room in what both those eminent 
jurists united — it was the only thing they dd unite in — in characterizing 
as a disgraceful uproar. 

And yet, somehow, by four o’clock he had evidence enough in to 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY C.J.TAYLOR. 


IV. 
OF SENECA. 


convict the prisoner; the defence had not a single exception worth the 
noting, and was rattled as to its state of mind; and that weird old 
prosecutor, who repeatedly spoke of the prisoner at the bar as « Jim,” and 
made no secret of the fact that they had been bosom friends and compan- 
ions in the forest, had worked up a case that-made the best lawyers in the 
room stare at him with looks of puzzled surprise and amazed respect. 
When he rose to sum up, he slowly and thoughtfully drew a tin 
tobacco-box from his trousers’ pocket, opened it and deposited therein his 
quid, after passing his right hand, with a rapid and skillful motion, across 
his gray moustache. This feat he performed 
with a dignity that at once fascinated and 
awed the beholder. Then he began: 
‘*Your Honor avd Gentlemen 
of the Jury: It is a rare and a sel- 
dom occurrence that a prosecuting 
official, sworn to exert his utmost 
energies to further the execution 
of the law, is called upon to in- 
voke the awful vengeance of that 
law, and the retribution demanded 
by outraged humanity, upon the 
head of one under whose blanket 
he has lain within the cold hollows 
of the snow-clad woods; with 
whom he has shared the meagre 
food of the pioneer; side by side 
with whom he has struggled for 
his rights and his liberties, at the daily and hourly risk of his life, with 
half-breed Injuns and with half-breeder Kanucks. Sech, gentlemen, is the 
duty that lies before this servant of the Law to-day; and sech, gentlemen, 
is the duty that will be done, without fear or favor, without consideration 
of friendship or hallowed association ; and this man, Jim Adsum, knows it, 
knowing me, as well as he ever knew anything in the fool life that is now 
drawing to a closes 
‘¢You have heard, Gentlemen of the Jury, the evidence that has been 
laid before you on the part of the prosecution, and you have heard the 
attempt made by the learned counsel for the defence to discredit that 
evidence in his eloquent but frivolous opening on behalf of his unfortunate 
client. I trust that you have given to the one the appreciative attention 
which it deserves, and that you have let the other slip, naked and shiver- 
ing, into the boundless oblivion of your utter contempt. 
‘¢What, Gentlemen of the Jury, are the circumstances of this case? 
We learn by the testimony for the people that on the twenty-seventh of 
November a party of seven men started off for the upper waters of the 
Sagus River, some to join a lumber camp, and others, among them this 
defendant, James Adsum, and his victim, Peter Biaux, a Frenchman, in 
the pursuit of their usual vocation — which may be said to be hunting for 
fur-skins on general principles. This 
party of seven men is snowed up, 
and goes into camp at the junc- 
tion of Sagus and First Rivers, 
and for eleven days remains 
thus snow-bound in that icy 
solitude, the only human_ be- 
ings within hundreds of miles. 
‘¢ There has been, Gentle- 
men of the Jury, as has been 
shown to you, an old grudge 
between the prisoner at the bar 
and the deceased; a grudge of 
many years standing. There is 
no use of going into the origin of 
that grudge. Some says it was cards; 
some, business; some, drink; and I per- 
sonally know that it was a woman; but 
that makes no difference before this present tribunal. Let it be enough 
that there was bad blood between the men; that it broke forth, as two 
witnesses have told you, day after day, within the confines of that little 
(Concluded on page go, this number.) 
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A WAITING GAME, AND HOW IT FAILED. 















































CHARLEY SHarpP (as he wends his way churchward 
about 9 P.M.).—\1’m not chump enough to go to 
church with a girl and have to iisten to a dreary sermon. 
I’ll get there just about the time she is coming out. 















































Witty Winpte.— Billiards is far better than sitting 
in a sleepy church with your girl, when you can meet 
her at the door and take her home. /’m no gilley! 





CHaRLEY.— By Jingo! There’s my rival. Well, 
I'll outstay him. 
Wity.—A rival, have 1? Well, see me do him up. 
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Cuar_ry.—Gewhizz, it’s cold! When wd/ this church 
leave out? That fellow appears frozen to the spot. 

Witty.— My feet are like cakes of ice. If that jay 
don’t go away from here I’ll have to do something to 
warm myself up! 


ing worn-out dude ? 


ery ! 


CHARLEY.— Who you looking at, you measly-look- 


Witty.— Who you !ooking at — you mark of mis- Witty. 





CHARLEY. 











PATERNALISM. 


DopDGE. — Have 
you heard of the 
latest demand of 
the Anarchists ? 

LODGE. — What 
is it? 

DODGE. — That 
the Government 
supply them with 
dynamite bombs 
free of expense. 






































HORSE ON HIM. 
Howson Lott. 
—Talk of horses! A bicycle is the thing. Why, I’ve ridden one for 
two years, and it has n’t cost me a cent, even for repairs. 
LON MOWER (inguiring as to make ).— Whose? 
Howson LoTT—. Well, to tell the truth, it’s my brother-in-law’s ! 


30TH.— Church is out ; let’s toss up for it! 


TIMELY ASSISTANCE. 


HANK BiITreRs (ax Oklahoma citizen).— No doubt 
about it, we are goin’ to have a terrible blizzard 
to-night. Thar are several persons in the set- 
tlement who are mighty poorly fixed for it. 
S’pose we git up a crowd of the boys and help 
these yere folks to sorter prepare for it? 

ALKALI IKE.—AIl right! Let’s begin the 

good work by tar-and-featherin’ Bilious Pete! 


, 
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REFORM IN SIGHT. 


REEDER.—I see that in England the 
daughters are rebelling and demanding their 
rights from their mothers. I wonder if the 
id movement will have any effect in America? 

BIGHED.— I should n’t wonder. Perhaps it will lead 
American mothers to rebel and claim their rights from their daughters. 


A CHARACTERISTIC SOUVENIR. 


GLADYs.— When I go West next week I ’ll leave you my pet chame- 
leon as a souvenir. 

GWENDOLEN.— Oh, thanks! That will be just lovely! 
remind me of you constantly. 
you know! 


He will 
They change their complexions so often, 


SYMPATHY. 
‘‘Was there no one to sympathize with the poor wretch who was 
being lynched?” 
‘*I believe a voice did call out and tell him his necktie was up be- 
hind.” 





NAUTICAL. 
Now Lent is o’er, 
And now no more 

To chairch each sin- 
ner flies; 
The churches sleep 
Like oceans deep, 
All filled with des- 
ert aisles. 
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NS = Tvoweee the suburbs is 
known by the horses 
he keeps. 


co © wax. 





Dismay of the combatants as the young lady 
in the case appears on the arm of young Getthere. 








CAUTION ON APRIL THE FIRST. 


SINGERLY.— Heavens! Bromley, what 's the matter? 

BROMLEY.— Well, the fact is, I can never resist kicking an old 
hat when I see one. I found this pair of boxing-gloves up in my boy 
John’s room this morning, so I put them on, 





IN MARCH. 


HEAR old Mr. Martius 
His trumpet with a will 
Sound in the angry heavens 
And on the cold gray hill. 


And then his golden crocus, 
Snow-gilded, is to me 

A fried egg with its white wings 
Outspread in ecstasy. 


NATIVE MODESTY. 

STRANGER.— Who is that meek little man who 
sneaks along so close to the houses? 

AMERICAN CITIZEN. —He’s wan o’ thim fellies 
thot ’s descinded from some wan thot kem over in th’ 
Mayflower; an’ he’s afraid us Amerikins wull foind out thot 
he’s proud av it. 


R.K.M. 


| TAKES a sharp man to find out a woman’s failings; but (ik | 
when a man fails the whole town echos with the news. \ i 
Wi 
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AN EASTER JOKE. 


ROBERT (looking into his Easter egg, from which the inside has 
been removed).— Ho! Hah! Hah! Hah! 

MOTHER.— What are you laughing about, Robert ? 

ROBERT.— The chicken that laid this egg has played an April 


Fool joke on us — did n't put anything on the inside ! 


THE AMERICAN IDEA. 
SCIENTIST.— The latest rifle adopted in European countries uses ex- 
plosive bullets, and the slightest wound means death. 
PHILANTHROPIST. — It ’s a shame —an outrage! Why don’t they 
use ordinary arms and endeavor to bankrupt each other with pension lists? 


THE DIFFERENCE. 
CHOLLY (coughing ).— It’s doosid English, you know, to smoke these 
pipes. But why cawn’t we inhale the smoke like we do fwum cigawetts ? 
DOLLY fsurprised).— Why, deah boy! You ah smoking /obacco now. 


««\WHAT ON earth are you doing?” asked a friend, finding the Colorado 
lawyer putting a special point on his bowie. 
‘¢Why, old Hanks has brought suit against me, and I’m filing my 
answer.” 
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MUSIC HATH CHARMS. 
AUNT WAYBACK (al Symphony Concert).— What is they playin’? 
NIECE (whispering;.— It is the Pastoral Symphony. 
AUNT WAYBACK.— My! My! How it reminds me of the old 
days on the farm! See that little man at the end drummin’ on a 
soap kettle, just like little Jimmy used to do! 


EVIDENTLY INCOMPETENT. 


EpITror.— I’m afraid, Mrs. Le Flippe, that we shall have to notify 
you that your services are no longer required. When we engaged you to 
conduct the Woman’s Department, we supposed that you thoroughly un- 
derstood its requirements. 

Mrs. LE FLIPPE.-—I’m very sorry. 
sider me deficient? 

Epiror.— Why, you ’ve been with us six months, and you have n’t 
given us a single article on ‘‘ The Man’s Woman” yet! 


In what respect do you con- 


THE BOB-TAIL FLUSH. 


‘¢ Take back the heart that thou gavest! ” 
He sang as he mournfully laid 

The ace of that suit on the table; 
What he wanted was one little spade. 


m #. 


PATENT APPLIED FOR. 


MRs. MULDOON.-—- Begobbs, Necissity be ther Mother ov Invention; 
but it 's mesilf thot invinted this to dthe invy av me nayburs. 


—— 
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APPROPRIATE. 


The bluebird ’s blue upon the back and wing, 
Its breast ’s a rosy hue; 

Caught in the lingering snow it seems to sing 
The red, white and blue. 




















































UP TO DATE. 


Epitor Jayville Bugle. — Chauncey Depew addresses the Young 
Men’s Republican Club to-night. Have we got a cut of him? 
FOREMAN.— No, sir. Had one, but it’s all battered up. 
Epitor.— Got a cut of old Adam Forepaugh? 
FOREMAN.— Yes; we got an old 
circus cut of him; but there ’s 
a tiger on one side and an 
elephant on the other. | 
can saw ’em off. 
EDITOR,—No; don’t 
do that. Just take a 
chisel and cut *G. O. 
P.” on the elephant 
and ‘* Democracy ” on 
the tiger, and sling in 
a caption, ‘* Chauncey 
Stirs Up the Animals!” 
That’ll show the people 
of this town that we ’re 
right up to date with me- 
tropolitan journalism. 
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INCIDENTAL ECONOMY. 
DEALER.— You will find these lace-shoes cheaper to buy, in the long 
run, than the button. 
Mrs. VAN PEL'T.— They are the same price; where does the saving 


ALWAYS BE ready with the 
glittering generality of 
some smart saying apropos 


of the subject under discus- onetin® 





sion ; but discreetly withdraw DEALER.— In hair-pins, Ma'am 
if you see some one is going 
ILLUSTRATED SHAKSPERE. to ask you what you mean. STILL ON THE STAGE. 
“Far this caliel math thatthe: ° te hiner cold, The epigram that will bear PERRY.— They are still at it in Brazil. 
gud lanai teat tek eS ¥. analyzing is yet to be made. BERRY.— It must be pretty near time for a souvenir performance. 
A DRAWBACK OF GREATNESS. A REMUNERATIVE JOKE. WINTER VIOLETS. 


NEW YORKER. — I doubt if this consolidation ( Triolet.) 
scheme will benefit either New York or Brooklyn. 
' BROOKLYNITE.— Why not? 

NEW YORKER.— Well, 1 suppose we ’Il have 
to consolidate the two Boards of Aldermen; and 
there ’s no telling where their united intellects 
will land us. 


A SOLILOQUY. 


UNCLE SAM.—It was a mighty bad habit I 
got those infant industries into. They ’re never 
satisfied now unless I walk the floor with ’em all 
night. 





Here are violets, dear, 
And a Honiton collar. 
For your natal-day cheer, 
Here are violets dear, 
Dearest flow’rs of the year. 
(At just twelve for the dollar !) 
Here are violets, dear, 
And a Honiton collar. 


Edward WU. Barnard. 








UNIQUE. 
| ««|S THE victim scared?” asked the cannibal JIMSON. McAllister says Cleveland ’s a 
king. Populist. 
‘*No;” answered the attendant. ‘He does WEED.—That proves his phenomenal acute- 


ness. Now, I don’t believe Cleveland can tell 
what McAllister is. 


nothing but look up and talk of resignation.” 
His Majesty gasped for breath. 
‘Talmage!’ he faltered. «It must be he.” 








Cuamay Cuarre. —Aw, yes, me doch boy! THE POLITICAL orator should bear in mind 


WE COULD stand prosperity much better if Heat the dollah wed-hot, and throw it-on the side- the fact that the least telling feature of a 
walk, y’ know, and some April Foot will come 
along and pick it up. . 


gun is the noise it makes. i 


we only had the time to enjoy it. 
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Huncry Henry.— Py Ginger! Here’s luck! HunGry Henry.— A person has to be a little HunGry Henry. — Hain’t lived in this world thirty- 


cautious on the first of April. eight April-Fool days for nothin’. I hain’t! 
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camp, crowded within its snow-bound arena in the heart of the immeas- 
urable solitudes of the wintry forest. Again and again the other members 
of the party intervened to make peace between them. At last, upon the 
eighth day of December, matters come to a crisis, and a personal en- 
counter ensued between the two men, in the course of which the de- 
ceased, being a Frenchman, is badly mauled, and Jim, here, being without 
his knife, through carelessness, is correspondingly cut, The two are sepa- 
rated; and, for fear of further mischief, the Frenchman is sent down the 
river to fish through the ice, and the prisoner is kept in the camp. That 
night, by order of the head of the party, he sleeps between two men. 
These two men have told you their story — how one of them woke in the 
night at the sound, as he thought, of a distant shot, and became aware 
that Adsum was no longer at his side — how, reaching out his hand, he 
grasped another hand, and taking it for the prisoner’s, was reassured and 
fell asleép again — and how, weeks afterward, he first found out that that 
hand was the hand of the man who had been detailed to sleep on the 
other side of the prisoner. You 
/ ‘ have heard, gentlemen, how 
these two men awoke in the 
morning to find Adsum 
lying between them, shak- 
ing and shivering with a 
chill under his heavy 
blanket. You have heard 
S\ of the long and unsuccess- 
oe ful search for Peter Biaux, 
; and of the accidental dis- 
covery of his mangled body 
three months later, under 
the ice of the Sagus River, at a 
point ten miles below the camp. You have heard how each of these wit- 
nesses was haunted by a suspicion that he had unwittingly betrayed the 
trust reposed in him, and how, at last, when they spoke together of their 
watch on that fatal night, their suspicion flashed, illumined with the fire of 
heaven’s truth, into a hijjus certainty. 

‘¢You have been told, gentlemen, that the case of the people rests 
upon circumstantial evidence. It does, gentlemen; it does; and the cir- 
cumstances are all there. You have heard how when these two witnesses 
exchanged notes, they came to one conclusion, and that is the conclusion 
to which I shall bring your minds. ‘The witness Duncan said to the wit- 
ness Atwood: ‘Jim done it!’ The witness Atwood replied to him: <¢Jim 
done it!’ And I say to you, Gentlemen of the Jury: ‘Jim deve it!’ And 
you done it, Jim; you know you did! 

‘¢ And now, gentlemen, what sort of a man is this prisoner at the bar? 
We must consider him for the purposes of this trial as two men — on the 
one hand, as the brave, upright and courageous trapper which he has on 
numberless occasions, to my personal knowledge, shown himself to be — 
and I may say to you, Gentlemen of the Jury, that I-would not be here 
talking to you now if he had not a-been on one or two occasions. And on 
the other hand, Gentlemen of the Jury, I am going to show him to you as 
the red-handed murderer I always told him he 
would be if he gave the rein to his violent pas- Jil 
sions. Besides, the darn fool’s drunk half 
the time. 

«You have been told, gentlemen, by 
the learned counsel for the defence, that 
this crime was committed in a rough coun- 
try, where deeds of violence are so common 
that it is possible that this man may have 
died by another hand, murdered by a to- 
tally different person, for totally different 
causes and reasons, and under circum- 
stances totally unconnected with the cir- 
cumstances set forth in this case. Gentle- 
men, it 7s a rough country — rough as the 
speech of its children, rough as their food 
and fare, rough as the storms they face, 
and nigh as rough as the whiskey they 
drink. But it is a country, gentlemen, 
where every man knows his neighbor’s face 
and his neighbor’s heart, where the dangers 
and privations of life draw men closer together 
than they are drawn in great cities like this beautiful town of yours, which 
is honored by the citizens I see sot before me in this jury box. In that 
great snow-clad wilderness, on that bitter eighth of December, with the 
thermometer thirty degrees below zero, I can assure you, gentlemen, that 
there was no casual, accidental, extemporaneous murderer lilly-twiddling 
around that chilly solitude, sauntering among twenty-foot snow-drifts for 
the purpose of striking down a total stranger with nineteen distinct and 
separate cuts, and then fading away into nothingness like the airy fabric of 
a vision. And Jim doing nothing all that time? Gentlemen, the conten- 
tion of the counsel ain’t sezse / 

‘*Gentlemen, I wish I could tell you that it was so. I wish I could 
tell you so for Jim’s sake. I wish I could tell you so for your own sakes, 
for on you is soon to rest the awful yet proud responsibility of deciding that 








a fellow human-being’s life is forfeit to his blood-guiltiness. I wish I could 
tell you so for my own sake, regarding myself as a friend of Jim’s. But it 
is the District Attorney, the Prosecutor for the People, that you must listen 
to while he tells you the story of what happened that night. 

‘¢It was half-past eleven of that night when this man Adsum arose. 
How do I know? Look in the almanac and see where the moon stood at 
half-past eleven! It was then that he slipped from between his two guards 
and drew back to where the flickering camp-fire cast the shadow of a pine 
tree on the wall of snow that shut in their little resting-place. There he 
stood in that shadow —a shadow that laid -on his soul and on his face — 
and waited to see if one of his comrades stirred. At his feet lay the two 
men that had been set to guard him, Jared Duncan and Bill Atwood. Eb 
Spence laid over the way with his feet to the 
fire. By him laid Sol Geary and Kentucky 
Wilson. Why, Jim, I can see it all just 
as if | was there! And then you— he 
— then, Gentlemen of the Jury, this 
prisoner at the bar siipped from that 
camp where his companions lay, bound 
to him as he was bound to them, in the 
faith of comradeship; and, as he left 
that little circle, that spot trodden out of 
the virgin snow, he left behind him his 
fidelity, his self-respect and his man- 
hood; his mind and soul and heart full 
of the black and devilish thought of tak- 
ing by treacherous surprise the life of a 
comrade. Up to that hour, his spirit 
had harbored no sech evil thought. The 
men he had theretofore killed -——and I 
am not saying, gentlemen, that he had 
not killed enough — had been killed in 
fair and open fight, and there is not a one 
of them all but will be glad and proud to 
meet him as gentleman to gentleman at the Judgement Day. But now 
it was with murder in his heart — base, cowardly, faithless murder — that 
he left that camp; it was with murder in his heart that he sneaked, crouch- 
ing low, down where the heavy shadows hid the margin of the ice-bound 
stream. It was with murder in his heart that he laid himself flat upon his 
belly on the ice when he came within two rod of the Beaver Dam, and 
worked along, keeping ever in the shadow till he come down to where that 
Frenchman, who, six hours before, had et out of the same pan with him, 
stood with his light by his side, gazing down into the black hole in the ice 
that was to be the mouth of his grave and the portal of his entrance into 
eternity. Murder, gentlemen, murder nerved his arm when he struck out 
that light with the fur cap you see now in his hand; and murder’s self 
filled him with a maniac’s rage as he rose to his feet and shot and stabbed 
the defenceless back of his unsuspecting comrade. This, géntlemen, this, 
and no tale of a prowling stranger — this, gentlemen, is the “7-v¢/ ; and I 
will appeal to the prisoner himself, gentlemen, to bear me out. Jim Ad- 
sum, you can lie to this Judge and you can lie to this Jury; you can lie to 
your neighbors and you can lie to your own conscience; but you can’t lie 
to old man Cutwater, and you know it. Now, Jim, was not that just about 
the way you done it?” 

And Jim nodded his head, turn- 
ed the fur cap over in his hands, | 
and assented quietly : 

‘* Just about.” 

Twenty-five minutes later the 
Jury went out, and Judge Cut- 
water stalked slowly and thought- 
fully over to the prisoner, and 
touched him on the shoulder. 

‘¢Jim,” he said, medita- 
tively, ‘if I know anything 
about juries, and I think I do, 
I’ve hanged you on that talk 
as sure as guns. Your man’s 
summing-up did n’t amount to 
pea-soup. I’m sorry, of course ; 
but there was n’t no way out of 
it for either you or me. How- 
ever, I'll tell you what I'll do. 
My term as District Attorney 
expires to-morrow at twelve; 
and, if you ’Il send that fool 
counsel of yours round to me at 
the tahvern, I ’ll show him how to 
drive a horse and cart through the : 
law in this case and get you a new \ 
trial, like rolling off a log.” 

And as Mr. Adsum got not only one but three new trials during the 
time that | kept track of him, I have every reason to believe that Judge 
Cutwater of Seneca kept his promise as a man, as faithfully as he per- 
formed his duty as a prosecutor for the people. ‘ 



































A DOUBLE -BARRELED 
MESSAGE. 


NE BLUE-BIRD out in the sunshine, 
Capering o’er the snow, 
© Isa trifling sign of Springtime 
Though softest breezes blow. 


Yet its very slightest treble 
Brings more joy to the soul 
Of the patient, yearning ice-man 
Than it does to the man of coal. 
R. KX. M. 
WATCHFUL. 


JASPAR.—No one but a Brooklyn man can get the full 
sood of a three-ring circus. 

JUMPUPPE.— How can he do it better than another man ? 

JASPAR.—He has had so much experience keeping a 
lookout for trolley cars. 


CONVERSATIONAL. 
Mrs. BRISE (at the musicale ).—Oh, Mrs. Nuit, I had so 
much to say to you, and the pianist is through. 
Mrs. Nuir.—I’m just dying to hear it. Let ’s encore 
him. 





DID N’Y KNOW THE COMBINATION. 


Mrs. WHEEDICK.— I hear that your house was ransacked by burglars 




















last night; of course they got all your jewels ? 

Mrs. SHREWSBURY SHARPE.— Nothing of the kind! My jewels are 
perfectly safe; you see, I keep them in a folding-bed; and, as the burglars 
were only in the house an hour, they had n't time to open it. 


THE RAINBOW trembles in a pearl of dew, and the honesty of the 
brewer is manifest in a single drop of beer. 


THE ACTOR-MANAGER. 


He counts the house in Kankakee, 

‘¢The ghost won’t walk, I must!” says he; 
He counts the house, tears in his eyes, 
The next day finds him counting ties. 


WHERE WHISKERS GO BETTER. 


CIRCASSIAN PRINCESS. — The Bearded Lady 's 
going to shake the museum business. 

INDIA RUBBER MAN.— Goin’ to git married ? 

CIRCASSIAN PRINCESS.— Nope. She's got an 
engagement as a Populist lecturer. 













PRIVILEGED. ( , ! —_ 
SHE.— Sir, why did you ogle me 1 be 4 XN xi | Hii) WOM 
"| on the street to-day? Don’t \ |) oP OI i; 
dee you understand our engage- ia ome 
wi | ment is broken off? 
“MR al HE. — Certainly; but 





Bo HN gg 
‘AD is! 


you said we were to be 
strangers henceforward. XS | 
i Fe rit 
; SNE ET IN pe 
THE POPULAR idea Ry A) SSR Mh ee) ent » 
of a good busi- w\N Wn Min \\ 7 ™ WaNy 
ness man is one who RYAN) \ 

can meet and beat a a 
scoundrel at his own game. 


SUSPICIOUSLY FAMILIAR. 


JASPAR. — A _ great many ; a ' ' 

. POLICE MAGISTRATE. — This ain't the furst toime you ‘ve been arristed fur 

actors are out of work just Bs ’ 
bein’ droonk. 
\ non. F PRISONER. — It 's injoostice yez do me, y'r anner. 
] , nie 
‘ JuMPUPPE.— That is strange, MAGISTRATE. — Moind phwat ve say! Oi ‘ve seen your face scores av 
when so many people who are toimes; an’ lately, too. 


‘¢ PASSING THE HAT.” not actors are on the stage. PRISONER.— Plaze, y’r anner, Oi 'm the new bartinder at Mickey Doolan's. 












THE ART OF ADVER- 
TISING. 

MUSEUM AGENT.— 
What 's wrong with 
our new midget? He 
does n't seem to draw. 
MANAGER. — Of 
course not. See what 
a mess you ‘ve made 
of the advertisements. 
You ‘ve put his height 
at three feet. Make it 
thirty-six inches, and 
S the people will come 
with a rush. — WV. Y. 

Weekly. 


THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos arc the Best. | 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavution.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SoHMER Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells— 


HAD STUDIED DOLL 
ANATOMY. 


LITTLE ETHEL 

| (after the party). —1 
| don't feel well a bit. 

| MOTHER. — What 
| ails you, my dear? 

LITTLE ETHEL.— 

| The big weight that 

| makes my eyes open 

an’ shut has tumbled 

down onto my ‘tumick. 

—Street & Smith's 
Good News. 





AN OBJECT OF 
CHARITY. 
mm iad TRAMP (fiteously). 
See | —Please help a poor 
, i | cripple! 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. i. —— 
TLEMAN (handing him 
some money). — Bless 
me! why, of course! 
How are youcrippled, 
my poor fellow ? 
TRAMP (pocketing 
the money). — Finan- 
cially, sir.— Truth. 


can be made the most refresh- 
ing, enjoyable part of the 


morning toilet. 


The soft, creamy lather pentnaet b 
Williams’ Shaving Stick is so cool- 
ing--softening to the beard—comfort- 





THE PUBLIC DEMANDED 


a strictly reliable high grade bicycle 
and have liberally recognized the 
way in which their demands have 
been met in 


ONNDLOC 


BICYCLES 


“HIGHEST GRADE GUARANTEED WHEELS.”* 


Catalogue free at any Rambler or 
mail for we 2-cent seams, aaeieadiatinad 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York, 








THE 


ALEIGH 


BICYCLES. 





whieh AllWorld’s Championships 


OF ’92 AND '93 WERE WON, 


are the strongest wheels, as well as the lightest made. 
The 23-pound road wheel and 19-pound racer are the 
firmest, ee safest, lightest wheels known. The 

bearings are unequaled for light-running 


RALEIG 
qualities, For catalogue address 


THE RALEIGH 


CYCLE CO., § 289 WasasH AVE., CuIcaco. | 





) 2081-3 7TH Ave., New York. 








ing to the face—that it is an actual pleas- 
ure to apply it. 


: Endorsed b 
Are you using Williams’ ? eminent y 
— " Physicians 
everywhere 





SOLD BY DRUG- 
GISTS AND FANCY 
GROCERS 











A RACEAGAINST 
TIME. 

MAMA.-Why, How- 
ard! why do you eat 
those cakes so gree- 
dily ? You have plenty 
of them. 

LITTLE HOWARD. 
—I know it. That's 
why I'm afraid my ap- 
appetite will be gone 
before the cakes are. 
— Truth. 


It FELL THROUGH. 


FLORA. — Count 
Spaghetti proposed to 
me, yesterday. 

GRACE. — Did you 
accept him ? 

FLORA.—No. Papa 
said his money is all 
tied up these hard 
times, and he can't 
invest in foreign se- 
curities. — Raymond s 
Monthly. 


SENATOR PEFFER 
is said to take great 
interest in religious 
affairs. Probably his 
incentive to salvation 
is that the Bible is the 
only book he can read 
that venerates long 
beards. 

—Atchison Globe. 


WE sometimes think 
the poor need to be 
taught gratitude more 
than the other class 


| need to be taught gen- © 


erosity. 
—Atchison Globe. 








TRY THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC fortifies 





Album, 75 Portraits and Autographs of Celebrities, testifying to 


excellence of ‘ Vin Mariani.’ 






Marrant & Co., 52 W. 15ru Sr., New Yorx. 








In Design, Workmanship, Ma- 


terial, and Finish they IN HIS LINE. 
DEACON CHINWHISKERS. — My 
are BEST. boy! My boy! Those are tall sto- 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Remington Arms Company, 


313-315 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 





ries; tall stories. 

CHARLEY SPINNER.— Well, Dea- 
con! What do you expect? You 
know I'm an office-building architect. 


No well regulated household should be without An- | 
gostura Bitters, the celebrated appetizer. Manufac- 
tured by Dr. J. .G. B. Siegert & Sons. Ask your | 
druggist. 





Headache caused by worry or stomach 
Trouble speedily cured by Bromo-Seltzer. 











‘Get a COLUMBIA 


» IT Is BCONOmY 

TO BUY THB BBST. 

§ Columbias are built to last. Riders know this; 
they see the honest old Columbias about 

Mand do ing good service year after year. 

Columbias are gg @ 

; » built to look 
) bh 2S every 























The standard 
lumbia price of 
must prove at- 
f tractive to 
every in 











tending purchaser 
of a wheel. 

Our catalogue for 
1894 shows a line of 
wheels all newly de- 
signed, which for attractive- 
ness excel any bicycle ever 
offered. It is free at our agencies, or we mail it 
for two two-cent stamps. 


POPE MFC. CO., 
Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford. 
OPP LPP ADA LALLA DS 


































WHEN YOU RIDE 
Get the Best. 


Imperial Wheels 


are as perfect as 


N WV mechanical skill 
LP 


can make them. 
New Catalogue 

for 1894 givesa 

full description 
of every wheel 

with prices and 
other matter of 
interest to purchasers, 
FREE. 


CHICAGO. 














# OUR INVITATION. 


Call and examine our ’94 line 
of Victors—better than ever 
before. 

See the Latest— 

New valve for Victor Pneu- 
matic Tire. 

Victoria Tilting Saddle. 

Lighter and stronger hub 
and direct-tangent spokes. 

The finest bicycle catalog ever 
issued tells the story. 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


DETROI). 
DENVEK. 


PHILADELPHIA, 
CHICAGO, 
SAN FRANCISCO, 


BOSTON, 
NEW YORK, 














: WE dream great things of to-morrow ; but all 
it ever becomes is another yesterday.—A“chison 
Globe. 











For BOYS and MISSES 
Excel all others. 
Are light, strong 
and finely finished. 








THe Harrrorp SAFETIES 


For MEN and LADIES 
None others 
can compare 


our CATALOGUE WILL TELL YOU ALL ABOUT THEM. 


The Hartford Cycle Co., Hartford, Conn. 


at the price. 












36 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. 


and “—- concaenay 
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Charles B. Perkins & Co., 





Selling Agents, 











WITH a wild, weird shriek Eulalia started 
back and confronted her father, the Earl, who, 
his haughty features contorted as by pain, his 
dulling eyes filled with a terrible anxiety and sus- 
pense, stood dumbly gazing upon his daughter. 

It was a moment of agony to both. Neither 
spoke. An oppressive silence reigned through- 


spoke. 


out the vast halls of the antique castle. Only 
the rustling of the silken portiéres, stirred by the 
Summer breeze, broke the oppressive stillness. 

At last, in a voice that was half a sob, Eulalia 


‘‘No, father,’’ she said; ‘‘ I can never comply 
with your wish. Deeply as it grieves me to 


refuse you, I must tell you that [ can not —I can 
not — forgive me, but I never could.” 

His ancestral pride hopelessly broken, the old 
man turned from her and went his weary way, 


murmuring over and over to himself his vain 


request — alas! he knew it now — how vain, how 
hopeless ! — yet so simple — 





‘* Eulalia, make me some pie! "’ 


The continuation of this interesting serial will not 
be found in Pickincs From Puck ; but PicKinGs FROM 
Puck will be found at every newsdealer’s, price 25 cts. 


Mailed to all parts of the United States, Mexico or 
Canada upon receipt of price. 
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Mothers, 


when nursing babies, need a 
nourishment that will give 
them Strength and make 
their milk rich. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
nourishes mothers and makes 
babies fat and healthy. Gives 
strength to growing children. 
Physicians, the world over, en= 
dorse it. 


Don’t he deceived by Substitutes! 
Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All Druggists. 


Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 


drugstores, or write B, F. Allen 





Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


PAVE 


MARA 


TAADE 


FACTORIES 
TROY.N.Y. 


STANTANEQUS. <, 


i CHOCO 
re szows/1W© GREATEST INVENTION 
Very FAMILY silt 9 HAV TiN CAN 


AMILY OULD 
soba stir Ou POUNBE PER CAN 





Nail 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON, 


INVENTORS AND Sout MAN'FS. “{ PHILADELPHIA 





TALES FROM THE NEW FAIRY LAND. 
LITTLE MINNIE.— Oh, tell mea fairy story, Auntie! 
AUNTIE.— Well, once upon a time — 
LITTLE MINNIE.—Not that kind. One that begins, ‘‘ When I was at the 
World’s Fair.” 


Not INTERESTED. 


FirRsT CITIZEN.—There is to be a big meeting to-night, a great outpouring 
of the masses to devise ways and means to reform the city government, so that its 
Come along. 

Fact is, I am after an office 


affairs may be administered with strict economy. 
SECOND CITIZEN. — Um —I’d rather not. 
myself.—New York Weekly. 







WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


E GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you s0¢ 
quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. We 
.. Will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 

7 address. Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 Ib., 
$1.30 ; 14 Ib., 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 
logue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., H. Y. City 

















WORKING HIM HARD. 


TIME.— What's the matter, At.? Did you drop it? 
ATLAS.— Well, it’s about time. I'd no sooner got that World's Fair off my shoulder, than 
they put up one almost as big i in San Francisco ! 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S As a sure specific against all troubles of the stom- 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes | ach, and also as an appetizer, and for the preparation 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind of the refined drinks of the bar, nothing is superior to 

Boker’s Birrers. 


25 cents a bottle. 
Renowned since 1828. 


colic and diarrhaa. 
THE valentine sea- | 
son is the only time | 
in the whole year when | 
aman can come close 
to getting square with | 
the janitor of his flat. l 
| 

| 

! 








Send $1.25, 10, or $3.50 for | y , 
@ superb “ange ra. by ex. YRAS1 .—You have 
press, prepaid, east of Denver a girl to do the heavy 
or west of New York. Suitable | work in aa house, ! 
for presents. Sample orders suppose ? 
solicited, Address, CRIMSONBEAK. - 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, No; my wife makes : il 
— Yonkers Statesman, 212 State St. Chicago. her own bread.— Yor- 
ee hers Statesman. 
Safe, L Light. Handsome, Compact. 


THE richest man is 
the one who can give 
away the most without 
regretting it.— Ram's | 
Horn. 


} A LIE a mile away is 
; always trying to poove 
| that it is the truth.- 

| Ram's Horn. 


Send for 
Tllus.cat’log 
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; (Wine of Health) Best oF all 
: wi #4] Prepared and Bottled in Spain. 
beacon by Roche & Co,,503 Sth Ave, 









Tonic Wines. 
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TO CALIFORNIA___— 


and the Midwinter Fair 


UNION 
tne 


Quick Time. 





AAA A CAA AAA Seen A 





via the Direct Route. 


No change from Chicago. 
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EB. DICKINSON, 


General Manager, 

E. L. LOMAX, 
Gen'| Pass’r & Ticket Agt., 

Omaha, Neb. 


is always in demand. 











\ Sy 
oe 4 ON SALE ALL 
\) OVER THE 


UNITED STATES, 
KERBS, 


a a” WERTHEIM, 
#983: & SCHIFFER, 


Bye 
Re, NEW YORK. 


Send 2-cent stamp for our novel Cigar Folder. 


Manufacturers, 











Don’t pay money for water! 


A Solid Extract of Beef is more Fcon- 
omical than a liquid, because concen- 
trated, and housekeepers will find it 
much cheaper to 


BUY 


Liebig COMPANY’S 
Extract of Beef, 


a solid, concentrate od extract, free from 
fat and gelatine or any foreign sub- 
stance and dissolve it themselves. 


The genuine has this . e 
signature on the jar, 
: tn blue :— 








“THE BENEDICT.” 


Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge 
and flies around across the button- 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 
Can be put on any sleeve button. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., 
Manufactured for the trade A 


ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 
23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. a5 






















SIDE VIEW. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


| THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


Do you Drink: Beer ? 


y so, the chief points to consider are pm 
> yo properties. 

A beer which excels in all these qualities is essentially 
healthful, invigorating and refreshing. 


Epicures Say ji 22:20 « womss 


all other beers on this account. 
it to be the King of Beers. 
it immediately becomes popular. 


Experience proves that Imperial Beer is the best tablo 
beer in the market. 


Tests Show that it is the best beer for the tropics, thus demon- 
strating its ‘‘ keeping qualities.” 


Highest Awards and Diplomas received in open compe. 
tition testify to the high +e urd of excellence maintained by 


Imperial Beer. 


The leading hotels and clubs keep ‘‘ Imperial,” because it 


body, color, 


Imperial surpasses 
Competent judges pronounce 
Wherever it is introduced 


BEADLESTON & WOERZ, NEW YORK CITY. 


All first-class Grocers will supply you. 


Women full of Pains 


Aches and weaknesses, 
find in CUTICURA ANTI- 
PAIN PLASTER instant 
and grateful relief. In 
ONE MINUTE it relieves 
aching sides and back, 
hip, kidney and uterine 
pains, strains and weak- 
nesses, rheumatic, sci- 
atic, sharp and nervous 
pair: s, coughs, colds and chest pains. Odor- 
ous with balsam, spice and pine, it is the 
sweetest, surest, safest and best plaster. 


Price: 25c.: five, $1.00. At all druggists or by 
mail. Potter DruG anp CHem. Corp., Boston. 


SPRING é ST LES NOW READY. 
Over 2,000 Styles of 
Brand New Patterns 
— Domestic and For- 
eign Manufacture. 

A special feature for 
this season will be a 
$76.00 Business Suit, 
same quality of Cloth, 
Make and Trimming 
as our former $20.00 
Grade. 

Samples mailed to 
Non-residents. 

Custom Tailoring 

only. 


771 Broadway, 145 & 147 


N. W. Cor. Bowery, 


Ninth Street. New York. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 











User says, “Oh, yes.” Think a mo- 
ment—first chew didn’t? ‘No, that’s { 
s0.”” Made yousick? ‘Yes. * Your 
taste required educating, until the 
nervous system learned to like and 
look for its tobacco stimulant, Now 

ou chew or smoke ALL THE TIME, 
ecause you have to. If you want to 
freo your nervous system from to- 
bacco’s power use 


}NO-TO-BAC 

because it acts directly on the nerve 
centres, destroying the nerve craving 
effects, builds up and improves the 
entire nervous system. Makes WEAK 
MEN STRONG. Many report a gain of 
fen pounds in ten days. You run no 
physical or financial risk--NO-TO-BAC 
sold under 


;OUR GUARANTEE 
; Is 15 PLAIN AND TO TO THe e borer 
} PUBLISHER’S § 50 days" treat 


xes, 
A cur = 
q We, the publish-} gua RANT HA ABT - . aoe a, 10 
$ {know the RiitvGo:} don't claim to: curs svery- 
: . Rt. Co. don’t claim uae ove 

q te be they agree. one, butthe percentage 1s 
@ This w *¢ 80 large, we can better af- 
P ford to have good will os 
‘a 
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GUARANTEE, bis money, W f lure, tha 
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To-Bac, you w iH “and that it is to you 


WORTH ITS 
{ WEIGHT IN GOLD. 


led “Don't Tobacco Spit and 


asking. a No-To-Bac from druggist or 
mate id for rice. Enloauo Oice, so Ha ne 
Chicago Office, ndo 
be 8 a York pice, F 10 Spruce S : Labo- 
éatory, Indiana Mineral Springs, ind, (2) 








nNO- O-TOBAG It ity you try No- § 


Book Pp 
Smoke Your Life Away,” mailed for ‘the q 
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THE AMERICAN PLAN. 


AMERICAN YOUTH.—I have come, sir, to beg 
your consent to my marriage with your daugh- 


| ter. 


AMERICAN FATHER.—Has she accepted you? 

“es.” 

‘‘ Has she promised to elope with you if I re- 
fused my consent?” 

ai 


‘Bless you, my children." —W. Y. Weekly. 


MAN’S HEAVY BURDEN. 


Mrs. DE SCIENCE.— If I am able to 
carry the baby around, I should think 
you ought to be. 

PROFESSOR DE SCIENCE.— You for- 
get, my dear, that an average man has 
to carry an atmospheric pressure of fif- 
teen tons, while women, being smaller, 
do not have to carry over ten or twelve 
tons.—WV. Y. Weekly. 


How SHE Got A NEw ONE. 
THE WIFE.—I 've quit asking people if my 
bonnet is on straight. 
THE HUSBAND.— Why, my dear ? 
THE WIFE.—I love you too much, John, to 
disgrace you by calling any body’s attention to 
an old bonnet like this.— 77uth. 


A PROGRESS CLUB. 

PHILOSOPHER. —And so you belong 
to a society called the Progress Club? 
Ah, this is a grand, a glorious age! By 
the way, what do you do at your Pro- 
gress Club? 

SWEET GIRL. —We play progressive 
euchre.— Street & Smith’s Good News. 


Jinks HAs A THEORY. 
Winks.—The German theatres always have 
prompters’ boxes in front of the stage, but Ame- 
rican theatres never do. Why is that ? 
INKS.—American theatres don't need ‘em. 
Its easy enough to remember English.— New 
York Weekly. 


THE REJECTED ONE (sadly).—So you object 
to my presence at your wedding ? 

THE GIRL (guickly).— To your presence, not 
your presents.—Raymond's Monthly. 


NEARLY every unmarried woman believes 
that a lot of wives are jealous of her.—Afchison 
Globe. 





From the 
Moment 
of Birth use 


CUTIGURA 
SOAP 


It is not only the purest, 


sweetest and most refresh- 


ing of nursery soaps, but it 


contains delicate emollient 
properties, which purify 
and beautify the skin, and prevent skin blemishes occasioned 


by imperfect cleansing at birth and use of impure soap. 


M others To know that a single application of the Cuticura REMEDIES will afford instant relief, 
permit rest and sleep, and point to a speedy and economical cure of torturing, disfigur- 
ing humors, and not to use them without a moment’s delay is to fail in your duty. Cures made in childhood 


are permanent. 


Sold throughout the world. Price, Cuticura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PotTTreR DruG axp 
CHEMICAL Corporation, Sole Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Ba> “ All about siti s Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” mailed free to any address. 





HE KNEW BETTER. 


RUBENSTEIN.— Ach, Mergenthal! Vot vas der matter? 


MERGENTHAL.—S' help me! Mv vife haf runned avay! 
RUBENSTEIN.— Vell, never mind! Efferbody vas agreed dot marriage vas a failure. 


MERGENTHAL.— Don't you believe it, Rubenstein ; it ain’d anyding as nice as a failure ! e As | “Send us your full 
0 1% A) FR E E S name and ad- 
There is no better. ‘dinner wine than Cook’s Extra 5h dress and we will send you 10( 


Before breakfast Bromo-Seltzer 
Acts as a bracer — Trial bottle roc. 


$i 
wal 
aS 


A GENTLEMAN'S SMOKE. 


-* a " WE COULD NOT IMPROVE THE QUALITY 
ig) —— if paid double the price. It is the 
Wy a choicest Smoking Tobacco that exz 
CEN perience can produce or that money 

can buy. 


ras BROS., Pree My 








A Two-ounce Trial Package by 
Mail, Postpaid, for 25 cents. 








Havana Perfectos 10-ce nt cigars 
St NY (retail value $10) for $7.75. In 
— le order to introduce our cig:’s, We 


Dry Imperial Champagne. 
It helps digest your food. 








will send you free an elegant 
richly jeweled Elgin style hunt: 
ing case (20 years guarantee) 14K 
gold-filled watch, stem-wind and 
set (retail value $25). The 100 ck 
gars and watch cost only $7. 75 
C.0.D. Fullexamination ailowed 
before you pay. Size ladies’ 





In ‘VIN MARIANI” is used an invariably 
pure, fine quality of grape, (containing tannic 
acid and traces of iron,) forming an unequaled 
tonic with an agreeable taste, thus rende ring it 
always acceptable even to the most sensitive 
stomach. It circulates throughout the entire sys- 
tem, giving it tone and re ‘newed vitality with 
depressing action. ‘‘' VIN MARIANI" is there- 
fore the only reliable ¢onic stimulant recommend- 
ed by all physicians. 





watch, 2 inches; gents’, 3 inches, Address Dep't 1, 
Riverside Cigar Co., 173 Greenwich St., N.Y . 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., \ Yorg. 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., | N®¥ 


OPIUM tise eras 
to 20 days. No pay 
Dr.J. STEPHENS, ebanon, Ohio. 





DEAFNESS. &.HFA0 Noises curen 

aly by F. ral rir} Bway, yn ie Ww, a ee SOME REE 

Try BARKEEPER’S 
FRIEND POLISH. 


PUCK’S PAINTING-BOOK 50 Cents. 
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2° and $10.2° 


KODAKS, 


Snap-shot, Flash-light and time 
exposure pictures readily taken by any 
amateur with our A and B Ordinary 

Kodaks. Twenty-four pictures with- 
out reloading—simple in construction, 
well made and handsomely finished. 


You can ‘Do the Rest.” 
Free illustrated manual tells just how 
—but we'll do it for you if you want 
us to. 


PRICE, LOADED FOR 24 EXPOSURES, 


A Ordinary Kodak for pictures 2% x 344 in., $ 6.00 
B Ordinary Kodak for pictures 3% x 4 in., 10,00 
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 1.50 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


DAKS, 
es to $100.00. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Send for Catalogue. 


5 a p 
( “onstable KA co, 


LYONS 
SILK AND WOOL MIXTURES. 
Popular Prices. 

Spring Colorings, Nicoise, Bengaline, Veloutine. 
leloutine Barré, Plain and Fancy Vrillé, 
leloutine Faconné. 

White | eloutine and Cords for Wedding Gowns. 

Light Shades for Evening Wear 
and Bridesmaids’ Dresses. 


Broad way AS 19th St. 


NEW YORK. 





GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘ the 
Nation's pleasure ground 
and Sanitarium.” 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 

The Thous: ind islands, the fisher- 
man’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most Juxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘America’s Greatest Railroad.” 


LADIES WHO VALUE 


Are “fi ne ad complexion must use Pozzoni’s Powder. 
It produces a soft and beautifu! skin. 








President Lincoln 
used to say that vou 
could fool some peo- 
ple all the time, and 
all of the people some 
of the time, but you 
can not fool all the 
people all of. the time. 
This explains why 
people come back to 
the Gail Borden Eagle 


Brand Condensed 
Milk. 
Hr.—Are you rich 


enough, Miss Peach- 
blow, to marry for 
love? 

SHE.—No, Mr. Ear- 
ry; butif Papa does as 
well in the next two 
years us he expects | 
shall be rich enough to 
marry for money and 
be quite in the four 
hundred.— Raymond's 
Monthly. 


ALL sins promise to 
more than pay their 
way to begin with.— 
Ram's Horn. 














There is no 
other ale 
“just as good” 
as Evans’. 
Better than the 
imported and 
costs less. 
Why? No duty. 
Sold at all first-class 
Restsurants, 
Hotels and Cafés. 


Two Awards 


World’s Fair. 





All ladies drinking Ma- 
rie Brizard & Roger 
Creme de Menthe are as- 
sured of a fine, delicate 
complexion. For sale 
everywhere 

T. Ww. Stemmler, 

Union Square, N. Y 


AN OMITTED DE- 
TAIL. 

MOTHER. — Dinner 
is over, and the dessert 
is all gone. Didn't I 
tell you to be in at six 
o'clock ? 

Boy (with an in- 
jured air).—You did 
n't tell me that dinner 
would be ready at six. 

— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


FITTED THE DE- 
SCRIPTION, 
SHE. —I ‘Il never 
marry a man whose 
fortune hasn't at least 
five ciphers in it. 
HE (exultingly).— 
Oh, darling, mine 's 
all ciphers.— 77ruth. 
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P. PRIMLFY. CHICAGO. 


Send 5 outside wrappers of ies Calitornia Fruit or 
California Pepsin Chewing Gum with two2-cent sti BIDS, 
and we will send you Treasure Island, by Robert Louis Ste. 
venson, or any ea 3 of our 17 tine books. Send tor list. 












DELIGIOUS 
GONFEGTION 


* 
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Primley’s 
California Fruit 
A Chewing 


Gum 


Makes the Breath Sweet, Cleans the Teeth, 
Aids Digestion. No Heartburn or 
Dyspepsia where it is used. 


DON'T TAKE A SUBSTITUTE, INSIST ON 


Primley’s 
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CARL UPMANN’S 
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BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


Americ: a's Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 
ed the Highest Award for Merit and General Excelle ncy 


ee IS A PIPE. 





‘id from acigar. Made of asbestos. Holds a large 

0 ve so tobacco, and lasts for years. Ask your dealer 

cl ee -, 08 you. or send us 10c. in stamps for ‘sample and 
\. E. PIPE Co., 23 Guernsey St., Stamford, Conn 


* you lose the power to enjoy yourself 
longer like you.—Atchison Globe. 


THE 
BEST 


SPRING 


MEDICINE 








| SHickory Btapeies. é 


FACE 
SPOTS 
Pe ASTic 
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FACE 
SPOTS 


Editor of ** Baby 


‘For acne spots on the face, and particularly for 
eczema, it is undoubtedly efficacious, healing eruptions 
and removing pimp les in a few days. It relieves itch 
ing at once.” 


reports : 


Guarantecd Harmless. 
50 cts. per box of all Druggists, or direct. 
Bi t Ci 73-77 Watts St., 
ONGEAU ET UIC, ©“ New York. 


Samples of Vinolia Cream. Vinolia Soap Otto), for 
sensitive skins. Vinolia Powder, for Toilet and Nur- 
sery, and pamphlet free on rec eipt of 10 cents. 





AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
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Four St’ yes--Ladies’ and Cents’. 


Send for Catalocue. wanted in open territ 


MONARCH CYCLE CO., 


PEOROROCEOHOCEOE OFC! 


10 





14 KARAT 


4 GO LD PLATE 


CUT THIS OUT and send it to us 
with your name and address and we 
will send you this watch by express 
. forexamination. A Guarantee 
For & Years and chain and 
charm sent with it. You ex 
amine it and if you think it 
a bargain pay our sample 
price, 62.75 and express char- 
ges, and it is yours. It is 
im beautifully engraved and 
mwarranted the best time- 
keeper in the World for the 


enuine Solid 
Write to-day, 
Mmthis offer will not appear 


again. 
THE 
NATIONAL MFG 
—AN D— 


IMPORTING CO. 


334 Dearsorn ST. 
CHICAGO, iLL. 


VY for Pe ddlers all over the 


BIG MONE country. Finest and newest 


article ont. Easy to sell. Address P.O Box 2637, N. Y. City 





VVVVVVVVVVVVVes 


There is only one better bicycle in the world than the Hickory. 
A high grade safety at a price within the reach of all. 


Hon- 


For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
” — Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 


Ten Doses 


LIBRARY, 


r copy. 


é 

é 

é 

’ estly made and honestly guaranteed by an honest, responsible 
, company. Material and construction equal, to the _ best. 
¢ Equipped with Columbia tires, Columbia saddles, Columbia 
| pedals, and many other Columbia parts, than which none 
’ 

é 

é 
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’ 
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better can be obtained. 
We want agents in unoccupied territory everywhere. 
Write for catalogue and terms to 


HICKORY WHEEL Co., 


South Framingham, Mass. 
SCVEVVSSSSsSVsessesssssssesssesssesess 






































Sales! Sales! Sales! Anda drive in underwear, 
And Mrs. Jones, for her husband, buys two suits of camel’s hair. 











Blame take the cursed things! Through the circumambient air 
He throws the torture-garments he’s worn, the box and the other pair. 

















Itch! Itch! Itch! In church, first time they ’re worn, 
And a maddened man is all afire and wishing he were not born. 
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Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! And a windfall for them both, 
And good luck comes to the tattered men with the habits of the sloth. 
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‘ Then from behind a wall a lightning change is made, 
And the tattered men once more come forth as previously arrayed. 


























Pawn! Pawn! Pawn! The vulgar call it ** hock,” 
And Geldstein takes the underwear and puts it in his stock. 


SONG OF THE CAMEL’S HAIR SHIRT. 








ff 
































Quick, with a hurried tread, for, the victim can stand no more, 
In torment dire from his flesh on fire he flies for the open door. 














Scratch! Scratch! Scratch! Prince or pauper or shirk, 
It’s all the same to camel’s hair when it gets in its all-wool work. 








A SQUARE 























Tattered and tired and torn! Covered with rags and dirt, 
Two tramps at their meat an accompaniment eat to the song of the camel’s hair shirt. 








